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the funeral, but some additions were made to it afterwards l.
My father wrote : Nov. i8//fc. "Have seen the procession at the Duke of Wellington's funeral : very fine ; hope to see the interior of St Paul's before I leave." To Edward Fitzgerald he observed : "At the funeral I was struck with the look of sober manhood in the British soldier." " In the midst of the solemn silence," said my father, " Magdalene Brookfield whispered to her mother when she saw the Duke's boots carried by his charger, ' Mama, when I am dead shall I be that ? ' meaning the boots."
It is interesting to note that while the Ode was being abused in all directions by the Press my father wrote thus to his publishers : " If you lose by the Ode, I will not consent to accept the whole sum of ^200, which you offered me. I consider it quite a sufficient loss if you do not gain by it."
Henry Taylor wrote:
MORTLAKE,   NOV.   1 7/fc, 1852.
I have read your ode ("Death of the Duke of Wellington"), and I believe that many thousands at present, and that many hundreds of thousands in future times, will feel about it as I do, or with a yet stronger and deeper feeling ; and I am sure that every one will feel about it according to his capacity of feeling what is great and true. It has a greatness worthy of its theme and an absolute simplicity and truth, with all the poetic passion of your nature moving beneath.
And here is my father's reply :
SEAFORD HOUSE, SEAFORD, Nov. 23/7/? 1852.
Thanks, thanks !   I have just returned from Reading and found your letter.    In the all but universal depre-
1 The Ode was written in the " Green Room,1' Chapel House, Twickenham.